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AUGUST, 


With the laugh and jocund song 
The light hearted reapers throng 
■While above the twilight lane 
Like a pile of gold the wain, 

Glowing in the western ray 
Totters on its joyous way.” 

Month of the reapers, we hail thee in thy vest 
of yellowish brown, already labour steps from his 
native hills to meet thee, and shortly he will re- 
turn from the vallies which now stand thick with 
corn, laden with thy treasures, for he will bring 
home his sheaves rejoicing. 

« >xis harvest-time, and the abounding earth 
Is full of solemn beauty, and the mirth 
Of gleesome peasants seems to stay awhile 
The fleeting grace of summer’s radiant smile, 
When Dryads from the silent woods look out 
To see the joyous rout, 

Healing loud laughs and airy voices borne 
From sunlit fields of thickly piled corn.” 

Ho WITT. 

The counties of Sussex, Kent, and Hereford, 
in this mouth yield their valuable produce of hops, 
when a busy scene presents itself ; the men draw- 
the hop poles out of the earth, the women taking 
their loaded stems, and the children picking the 
clusters off the plants and throwing them into 
baskets. Hop picking is perhaps the gayest of 
all harvests, aud a hop garden is comparatively as 
beautiful as the rich vineyards of the Continent. 
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In the Alban Calender August stood as the sixth 
month, and thence named Sextilus. Numa gave 
it the place it now occupies, and it was denomina- 
ted August by the Roman Senate in honour of 
Octavius Csesar, better known as Augustus. The 
Saxons termed it Barn-monat and Woed-monat, 
to express the beauteous clothing of the ground 
in harvest. 

It is at its commencement usually calm and hot, 
and the rich glow of summer is seldom in perfec- 
tion until now. The full influence of the sun is 
poured forth on the productions of the earth, and 
they become matured beneath its rays. There is 
abundance of dew ; the moon is particularly 
beautiful, and is called the “ harvest-moon.” 
How can we look on the scenery this month pre- 
sents to us without feeling our minds elevated to- 
wards the giver of every blessing for his bountiful 
goodness. 

The husbandman is now diligently employed, 
and on every fair day all hands are at work secur- 
ing the precious grain before it gets over ripe, or 
ere the depredations of birds shall have diminish- 
ed its quantity, or the fall of rain lessened its va- 
lue. As soon as the sheaves are removed, the 
gleaners take possession of the fields, and with 
persevering industry collect the scattered ears, 
and as much as a sack of flour is thus sometimes 
gained by the labourer’s wife and children. The 
practise of gleaning is recorded in the scriptures, 


